STUDENT	59
"What shall we do, Saionji-san?"
"Very sorry, waiter! He didn't mean it. It was a pure accident-"
"Accident? Nothing! You must pay for it or—"
"Or what?" The embarrassed Koinyoji turned to him,
"Wait, Komyoji! So you demand that we should pay for it?'*
"Certainly!"
"Very \vell! How much is it?"
The waiter went over to the manager and asked the cost, while
Saionji whispered to Koniyoji, who was grinning.
"This is for the bill and for the pane and your tip," he said when
the waiter had returned.
"Thanks!" As he took the money they made ready to depart, coat
and hat on one arm and the cane on the other*
"We paid for the window, too, didn't we?" Saionji asked.
"Yes!" The waiter was more than satisfied to get the money for
the window without argument
"Since we paid for it, Komyoji-san, it's ours* Is it not? Are you
ready?" Saionji lifted his cane. "Step back farther!" he instructed his
weary companion, Komyoji, too, held his stick tightly in his right
hand.
"Go!" The canes of the young men flew at the large pane. The
first blow, a second and a third blow crashed against the stained glass,
"Huh, it's oun-!"
Bang, bang, until the last piece of the pane fell from the window
frame,
Leaving the dared waiter behind, they went out into the street
They were quite sober now*
"Do you know, to get the language, they say it is better to live with
the people," said Komyoji, while they were waiting for a carriage,
"I think so," the other agreed with a smile*
Komyoji looked at him; "What do you mean? Are you snickering?
What do you mean?"
"Oh, nothing!11 Saionji eyed his pretty companion,
"You don't mean you are living with this demoiselle, do you?"
"Ha, ha, ha, not yet, but! might How about it?'9 But the girl did
not understand
"Oh! You are a big fox! 1 give up, I go home this way, S&yonarti
Meet you here again soon!1'
"All right! See you soon and we'll drink to forget our tombta."

